7 he Taming of the Shre W* 

The snatch is made and all is done, 

Ycur fonnc lhall hauc my daughter with confcnt. 

Tra. I thanke you fir, where then doc you know cell 
We be affied and fucli alTurance une, 

As (hall with either parts agreement (land. 

Bap- Not in my houfe Luccntio for you know 
Pitchers haue cares, and I haue manic feruants, 

JBefides old G remio is harkniug lb 11, 

And hr.ppilic we may be interrupted, 

Tra. Then at my lodging, audit like you. 

There doth my father lie : and there this night 
Weelepaffc thebufineflcpriuately and well: 

Send for yourdaughter by your feruant here, 

My boy (ball fetch the Scriuener prefenthe, 

The word is this chat at (offender warning. 

You are like to haue a thin and (lender pittance, 

Bap. it likes roe well: . 

Cambio hie you home and bid Bianca make her readie foaigntt 
And if you will tell what hath hapned, 

Lucentios hthcr is airiuedin Padua, 

And how (lie’s like to be Twenties wife, 

Biond. I pray the Gods (lie may wtth oll my heart 



Exit. . 

Tran. Dallie not with the Gods, but get thee gone. 

Enter Tcter. 

Signior Baptifla (hall I leadc the way , 

Welcome ons metlc is like to be your eheere, 

Comefir we will beuei it in Pifa, 

Bap. I follow you. 

Enter Lucer.tio and B tondeUo. 

Bion. Cambio. 

Luc. What fk iil theo Bior.dello. 

Biend. You few my Mailer wmke sad laugh vpon y.o • 
Luc.' Biondcl/o, what ©f that? , , 

Biond. Faith nothing : but has left roe here belundc to p 
the meaning or mot rail of his fignes and tokens. 

%-J.^^W*^******* 

lather of a deccnfullfoaoe. 
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^ A Ht'd 1 Sgh«ris to be brought by you to the fupper. 

l Z : « Saint Luke* Chntch it atyoarcom- 
(Band at all houres. 

^ A / ctrmo^ t°cll, expert they are bulled about a counter- 
feit aflurance* take you afturancc of hcr s C'umpreut/eoto ad J ™F e ~ 
toth-CbnKh take the Prieft.Clatke.and bm 

fuffeient honeft witneffes: r „ 

If ibis bee not that yeu looke for, 1 haueno mote to tay, 

But bid Bianca farewell for euer and a day. 

Lhc. Hear ’ft thou Biond' lie. . . . n ,r tei . 

Biond. I cannot tarrie : I knew a wench marked m arv aHer- 
noone asftic went to the Garden for Parteley tolfuffcaRabit.and 
fo may you fir: and fo adew fir, my Mafier bath appointed me 

gocro Saint Lukes to bid the Prieft bereadie to come agafnft you 
tome with your appendix. 

Luc , 1 may and will, if fliebe fo contented : 

She willbc pleasdj then wherefore (hould 1 doubr 5 
Hap what hap may. He roundly go about her : 

It (hall go hard if Cambio go without her, S.rit. 

Enter Te truck to Kate.BortenJio, 

Petr. Come on a G ods name, once more towards our fathers: 
Good Lord how bright and goodly (liincs the Moone. 

Kate. The Moone, the forme: it is not Moone-light now. 

‘Put. I fay it is the Moone that (hines fo bright. 

Kate, 1 know it is the Sunnethat (hine, fo bright. 

Pet. Now by my mothers (bnne, and that’s my felfe-j 
It (hall be moonc.or flarrt,or what 1 lift, 

Qrercl journey to your Fathers houfe; 

Got on, and fctchour horfcsbackc againe 
Eutr more croftand croft, nothingbut croft, 

Fort. Say ashefaies,or we (hall ncuer goe 
Kate. Forward I pray , fine* we hauc come fo farr, 

•And beitmeone, or Sunne-, or what you plcafe: 

And if you plcafe to call it a rufh Candle : 

Henceforth 1 voyve it fhall be fo for m,e. 
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